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gendarme, on my escort at Wasil, who had been married not long before he joined my party, and used to pen laborious letters to his wife, whenever I was sending a mail, for he' was literate. When I went down to the coast to meet my bride, he went back home up to Menakha.
I next saw him half a year later, when we were coming down-country. He joined my escort at Menakha, before the dawn, and by daylight I noticed that his face was terribly marked with small-pox. He was a fellow who took considerable pride in his personal appearance: while I was framing suitable enquiries in my mind, he told me all about it. He was seized with small-pox soon after his return to Menakha, and his young wife looked after him as well as she could—neither having any knowledge of medicine. No one else came near him though, as an enlisted man, he was entitled to> medical assistance.
I have met many types among the Arab gendarmerie ; most were illiterate, as is the bulk of the population, but some were men of good breeding and fair education, according to local standards. Such had private means, and did not feel the pinch of want like the others.
Theirs is a wearing life. They are brought into contact with their compatriots under most unpopular conditions ; in connection with taxes or trouble of some sort. In return, they are a special mark for anyone who can bowl them out over the Sheria, for they are always in the public eye and are easily traced.
They have to carry out the behests of an enfeebled administration somehow, and know that, if they are involved in any friction while executing their duty, they will probably be repudiated or rebuked.

